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JAFFREY PART, II.

CHAPTER V.
are (aw things mora

THERE) than to pry Into the
of those we have Wed;

and Jaffery and I- - had' to pry
alone, became Dor J a. who might have
aaved our obligatory search from Im-

pertinence, lay, herself, on the. Border-
land.
4 Bo, one i dark morning, Jaftery and, I
unlocked the study door and entered the
gloomfllled, 'barren room. I turned 'on
the electrlo light With Its white, dis-

tempered, plctureless wans, and Ita
scanty office furniture, the room looked
Inexpressibly dreary. AVe went to the
library table. A quill pen lay on the
blotting pad, Ita point In the midst of
a couple of square Inches of Idle
arabesques. On threo different parts
of the pod marked by singularly little
blotted matter the quill had scrawled
On a brass ash try 1 noticed three ciga-
rettes, of each of which only, about an
eighth of an Inch had been smoked.
Jaftery, who had the key that used to
hang at the end of Adrian's watch
chain, unlocked the Iron safe. Its heavy
door awung back and revealed Its con-
tents. Three shelves crammed from bot-
tom to top with a chaos of loose sheets
of paper. Nowhere a sign of the trim
block of well-order- manuscript

"Pretty kind of hay," growled Jaftery,
surveying It with a perplexed look.
"We'll have our work cut out"

"It'll be all right." said I. "Lift out
the top shelf as carefully aa you can.
You may be sure Adrian had some sort
of mehtod."

Onto the cleared library table Jaffery
deposited three loose, ragged piles. We
looked through them In utter bewilder-
ment. Soma of the sheets unnumbered,
unconnected, one with the other, werepages of definite manuscript: these we
put aside; others contained Jottings,
notes, fragments of dialogue, a confused
multitude of names. Incomprehensible
memoranda of Incidents. Of the latterone has stuck In my memory. "Lancelot
Blnlow seduces Guinevere, the false

and Jehovah steps In." Othersheets were covered with meaninglessphrases, the crude drawing that thew ni,wn makes mechanically whilehe la thinking over his work, and arabes-ques such aa we found on the blottingpad.
.hi!... ,'tt,.Jrh"? we tried to put the

In their order, goingby the grammatical sequence of thend.of one page with the beginningor the next, but rarely could we ob-tain more than three or four of suchconsecutive pages. We were confused.
I 'j.Y at ,east a doxen headed "Chap- -

There'e another sheir. anyhow,"said Jnffery, turning awav.I nodded and went on with mv pur-jlln- g

task of collation. But the moreI examined the more did my brainreel. I could not find the nucleus ofa coherent story, A great shout fromJajTery " me start In my chair.
It Is?" At Ia8t' X'Te BOt U! Her

He came with three thick clumps ofmanuscript neatly pinned together In
brown paper wrappers and dumped
them with a bang In front of me.

"Theret" he cried, bringing downhis great hand on the top of the pile.
"Thank God!" said I.
He removed his hand. Then, as hetold me afterward. I sprang to my

feet with a screech like a woman's.For there, staring me In the face, ona white label irummed onto thn hrnwnpaper, was the hand-writte- n Inscrip-
tion:

'The Diamond Gate. A Novel by
Thomas Castleton."

Look!" I cried, pointing: snd Jaf-fer- y
looked. And for a second or twowe both atood stock atlll.

The writing was Tom Castleton's:and the writing of the script hastily
flung open by Jaffery was Tom Cas-tleton- 's

Tom Castleton. the one ge- -

Stus of our boyish brotherhood, who
died on his voyage to Australia.There was no mistake. The great,square, virile hand was only ton fa-

miliar aa different from Adrian'sprecise, academical writing as Tom
Castleton from Adrian.

Then our eye met and we realized
the sin that had been committed.

There was the original manuscript
of "The Diamond Gate." "The Dia-
mond date" was the work not of
Adrian Boldero, but of Tom Castleton.
Adrian had stolen "The Diamond
Gate" from a dead man. Not onlv
from a dead man, but from the dead
friend who had loved and trusted him

The great epoch-makin- g novel did
not exist.

It had never existed. Even If Adrian
had lived it would have had no possi-
bility of existing.

Adrian was dead and could not speak,
What was It that In the first place mad
him yield to temptation? What kink In
the brain warped his moral seme? God
Is nis Judge, poor boy, not I. Tom
Castleton had put the manuscript of
"The Diamond Gate" Into his hands.
Undoubtedly he wns to arrange for Its
publication. Castleton's appointment to
the professorship In Australia had been
a sudden matter, as I well remember,
necessitating a feverish scramble to get
his affairs In order before he Balled.
Why did not Adrian In the affectionate
glow of parting tend the manuscript
straight off to a publisher? At first It
was merely a question of dispatching
a parcel and writing a covering letter.
Why were not parcel nud letter sent?
Merely through the sheer Indolence that
was charactwlstli or Adilan. Then
came the news of CnMleton's death.
From that moment the poison of temp-
tation must have begun to work. For
years. In his easy way, ha struggled
against It until, perhaps, desperate for
Doris, he succumbed. What script,
type, or hand-writte- he sent to Kttte-kin-

the publisher of "The Diamond
Gate," I did not learn till later. But
why did he not destroy Tom Castleton's
original manuscript?

And when the book hlaxed Into Instan-
taneous success, and he accepted It
gay and debonair, what could have been
the state of that man's soul?

Well he had been swept off
his feet. If any man ever loved a
woman passionately and devotedly, Ad-
rian loved Dorla. For what It may be
worth, put that to his credit: he sinned
for love of a woman. And the rest?
The tragic rest? Ills undertaklg to
write another novel? Indomitable

was the keynote of the
man. Careless, casual lover of rase
that he was, everything he had defi-
nitely set himself to do heretofore, he
had done.

No wonder he could not sleep. No
wonder he drank In secret.

Jaffery threw a couple of logs on the
fire the ship logs that Adilan loved,
the sea-salt- Imrlum, strontium and
what-no- t, gave green and crimson and
lavender flames.

Then suddenly he shook himself like a
great dog.
to save her." ho cited with a startling
quaver In UN deep olce.

"I would give the nul out of mv bndv
"I know you love her dearly, old

man," said I, "hut Is life the best thing
you ran wish for her?"

"Whv not"'
"Isn't It obvious? She recovers she

will, most probably, recover: Jepson
said so this morning she comes bark to
life to find what? The shattering of her
Idol. That will kill her. My dear old
J sff, It's better that she should die
now."

Rugged lines that I had never seen be-

fore come Into his brow, and his eyes
biased.

"Whtat do you mean shattering of
Iflnlsr

"She Is hound to lesrn the truth "
He darted forward In hU chair art

gripped my knee In hta mighty grasp, so
that i winced with pain.

"Adrian U dead. The child Is dead.
But the book Uvea. You understand.
His great fist touched my face. "The
book lives. You have seen It."

"Very well." said I, "Pre seen It"
"You swear you've seen It?"
"Very well," said I. "If you Insist. I

can wash my hands of the whole mat-
ter. I saw a completed manuscript. You
are my and trustee. You
took It away. That'a all I know. Will
that do for you?"

"Yes. And I'll give you a receipt.
Whatever happens, you're not rsspons-abl- e.

I can burn the thing If I like. Do
anything I choose. But you've seen the
outside of it"

He went to the writing table by the
gloomy window and scribbled a memo-
randum and duplicate, which we both
signed. Each pocketed a copy. Then he
turned on me.

"I needn't mention that you're not
going to give a hint to a human soul of
what you have seen this day?"

I faced him and looked Into his eyes.
"What do you take me for? But you're
forgetting. There la one human aoul
who must know."

He waa silent for a minute or two.
Then wtlh his great-hearte- d smile:

"You and Barbara are one," aald he.
Presently, after' little desultory talk,

ha took a folded paper from his pocket
and shook it out before me. I recog-
nised the top sheet of the blotting-pa- d

on which Adrian had written, thrice:
"Good: A Novet. By Adrian Boldero.
"We had better burn this," aald he,

and he threw It Itno the Are.

CHAPTER VI.
The flower beds shone gay with tulips

and hyacinths; In the long grass beyond
the lawn and under the trees danced a
thousand daffodils; and by their side
warmly wrapped up In furs lay Dorla
on a long cane chair.

All of a sudden, from nowhere In par-
ticular, there stepped Into the landscape
(framed, you must remember, by the
jambs of my door) huge and familiar
figure, carrying a great suitcase. He
put this on the ground, rushed up to
Dorla, shook her by both hands, swung
Susan In the air and kissed her, and
was stilt laughing and making the
welkin ring that is to say, making a
thunderous noise when I, having sped
across the lawn. Joined the group.

"Hello!" aald I, "how did you get
here?"

"Walked from the station,' said Jaf-
fery. "Came down by an earlier train.
No good staying In town on such a
morning. Besides " He glanced at
uona in sigmncant apotheosis.

"And you lugged that Infernal thing a
mile and a half?" I asked, pointing to
the suitcase, which must have weighed
half a ton. "Why didn't you leave It
to be called for?"

"This? This little satchel?" He lifted
It up by one finger and grinned.

Chairs were fetched from a far-o-ff

summer house and we settled down.
Jaffery lit his pipe, smiled at Dorla, and
met a very wistful look. He held her
ejes for a space, and laid his great
hsnd very gently on hers.

"I know what jou'ro thinking of," he
said, with an arresting tenderness in his
deep voice. "You won't have to wait
much longer."

"Is It at the printer's?"
"It's printed.'
Barbara and I gave each a little start
we looked at Jaffery. who was taking

no notice of us. and then questioning!
at each other. What on earth did the
man mean?

"From tomorrow onward, till publica-
tion, the press will be flooded with para-
graphs about Adrian Boldero's new
book. I fixed it up with witteKina. as
a sort of welcome home to you."

"That was very kind. Jaffery," said
Dorla; "but was It necessary? I mean,
couldn't WItteklnd.

'It wasonecessary In a way," said Jaf-
fery. "we wanted you to pass the
proofs."

l)oi la smiled proudly. "Pass Adrian's
proofs? I? I wouldn't presume to do
such a thing."

"Well, here they are, nnyway," said
Jaffeiy.

And to the bewilderment of Barbara
and myself, he snapped open the hasps
of his suitcase and drew out a great
thick clump of galley proofs fastened
by a clip at the left-han- d top corner,
which he deposited on Doria'a lap.
She closed her eyes and her eyelids
fluttered ns she Angered the precious
thing. For a moment we thought she
was going to faint. Therw was breath-
less silence.

Jnffery touched Dorla a hand with
nis finger tips. She opened her eyes
and smiled wanly, and looked at the
front slip of the long proofs. At once
she sat bolt upright.

'"The Greuter Glory' But that
wasn't Adrian's title. His title wan
'Ood.' Who has dared to change It?"

Her eyes flashed; her little body
quivered. She flamed an Incarnate
Indignation. Foi some reason or other
she turned accusingly on me.

"I knew nothing of the change,"
said I, "but I'm glad to hear of It

Many times before had I been forced
to disclaim knowledge of what JaX-fer- v

had been doing with the book.
"WItteklnd wouldn't huve the old

title." pried Jaffery eagerly. "The
nubile are very narrow-minde- d

he felt that In certain
.i.i.i h inlaunderntood.

and
quarters It

"WItteklnd told dear Adrian that he
thought It a perfect title."

"Our dear Adrian." said T. pacifical-
ly "was a man of enormous will
uower. and perhaps WItteklnd hadn't
the strength to stand up against

Of course he hadn't." exclaimed
Dorla "Of course he hadn't when
Adrian was alive: now Adrlnn'i dead.

he Is go to do Jusv as he
Xo.es' He l.lVt! W while I live.
U

Jaffery looked at me from beneath
bent brows and hla eyes were turned
t0",CI?l,a,nrbrUe.a8.deV,,e. "will you kindly

Lasi:,bt.wi".r.n
W

What 'he desired me to say was ob- -

"Wrltten three or four tlmea." said
found uy':'ZAy?:,.'.... i,v Adrian

"What has become of the blotting
P"Th'e sheet seemed to be of no value,
ao we destroyed It with a lot of other
unimportant papers.'

I came across further
said Jaffery. "of his Intention

l """J .."ffS'-.way- .
She looked

-- I should like topast u. Into the old.
have had Adrian's last words." she
whispered. Then bringing herself back
to earth, sue urui' i,,,, --- -

very touohlngly. Adrian's Imp led
was a command. She, too.
II.. rhnnee. "But I'm so

Jealous." she said, with a catch In her
voice, oi my ,, ....,, .. - ....... --

must forgive me. I'm sure you've done
everything that was right and good,
laffery." She held out the great bundle
"and smiled "I pass the proofs "

The d giant lumbered
awav, and Susan, finding herself In un-

disputed possession, took htm off to
recesses of the kitchen garden, far

fiom casual Intruders, Meanwhile I
went on readlnr. very much puixled.
Naturally the style was not that of "The
Diamond Gate." which wse the style of
fnm Castleton and not of Adrian
Boldero. But was whst I read the style
of Adrian Boldero? This vivid, virile
npenlna? The scene of the two dere-
licts who hated one another, fortuitously
meeting on the old tramp steamer? This
running evocstlon of smells, lute, bilge
water, the warm Ils of the engine
room?

a long too my

lunched at hllf-oas- t. I rose, went to.
ward the house and came upon Jaffery
and Susan. The latter I dispatched per- -
emptorlly to her ablutions. Alone with
Jaffery, I challenged him. -

' vou minting obdv, saia i "what's
the sood of nretendlng with me? Whr
didn't you tell me at once that you had
written It yourself?"

He looked at me anxiously. "What
makes you think so?"

"The simple Intelligence possessed by
the average adult. First." I continued,
aa he made no reply, but stood staring
at me In Ingenuous dlsoomfort, '.'you
couldn't have KOt this OUt . nf nnnr
Adrian's mush ; secondly, Adrian hadn't
me experience or lire to nave written
It: thirdly, I have read manv brilliant
descriptive articles In the Dally Gaiette
and have little difficulty In recognising
the hand of Jaffery Chayne."

"Good Lord!" said he. "It Isn't aa
obvious as all that?" .

I laughed. "Then you did write It?"
"Of course." he growled. "But I didn't

want you to know. I tried to get aa
near Tom Castleton as I Could. Look
here" he gripped my shoulder "If it's
such a transparent fraud, what the
biases Is going to happen?''

My enthuslsstlo answer expressed thesincerity of my appreciation. He posi-
tively blushed and looked at me rather
guiltily, like a schoolboy detected In the
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Both Jeffrey Dorla Felt They

act of helping an old woman across the
road.

To Barbara and myself awaiting our
guests In the drawing room before din-
ner, the flrit to come was Dorla, whom
we hadn't seen since lunch; an Interest
ing In her low evening dress: you
can imagine a figure in black
and white Ivory. Her face, however,
was a passion of

"It's she cried. "More
than Even didn't know till
todav what a great genius Adrian was.
All these things he describes he never
saw them. He created Oh.
mv God! If only he had lived to finish
It.1' She put her two hands before her
eyes and dashed them swift away
"Jaffer has done his best, poor fellow.
But, oh the he speaks of
they're so crude, so crude! I can see
every one. The murder you remem-
ber?"

"Hut nDart from my amateur tolnlmr
of the flats, you think the book's worthy
of Adrian?"

"Oh, I do," she cried passionately.
"I do. It'e the work of a genius. It'a
Adrian in all thin maturity, In all hlr
greatness!"

CHAAPTER VII.
Dorla, seeing Jaffery unresentful of

kicking, continued to kick (when
wasn't looking for Barbarc had

read her a lecture on the polite treat-
ment of tmstees and executors) and
made him more her ulave than ever. He
fetched Ho read poetry.
He was custodian of the sacred rub-
bers, when the grass waa damp. He
shielded her from over-roug- h

on the part of Litany of Stalnt Adrian.
He lacrlflced his golf that he could
sit near her and hold wool
for her to unwind. It was very pretty
to watch them. The contrast between
them made its appeal. Be-
sides. Dorla did not kick all the time;
there were long which,
touched by the giant's dovotlou, she re-
paid In tokens of tender regard.

These Idyllic relations continued ed

for some duyB, until t, letter ar-
rived from the novelst to
whom, with Dorla's approval, Jafferey
had sent the proofs.

"A marvelous was 4he great
man's verdict, "singularly
from 'The Diamond Gate,' only

In Its largeness of conception
and'the perfection of kind. The al
teration ot a aingio word would spoil
It. If an alien jend Is .here, it Is Im- -
nArcentlblft."

At this splendid tribute beamed
with happiness. He tossed the to
Barbara across the breakfast table.

"I should like to compare the proofs
with Adrian's original wanusorlpt.
Where it?" asked Dorla,

Here was the question we Uad illtreaded. Jaffery lied convincingly.
went io the printers, my dear.

wCtX It wa. tw;V a-- T wa a.oXooux.a,UWyvatWdlu"

"I ihought everything waa typed now-
adays."

"Typlnaj .takes time," Jaftery,
serenely. "And I'm not an advocate of

beds and role water baths for
printer. Aa I wanted to rush the book
out aa quickly as possible, 1 didn't see
why I should pamper them with type.
Have you the original manuscript of
The Diamond Oate?' "

"No," said Dorla.
"Well, don't you see," aald Jaffery.

with a smile.
For the first time I praised Old Man

Jornlcroft He had brought up his
daughter far from tho madding me-
chanics of the literary life. To my
great relief Dorla swallowed the Incredi-
ble story.

One day as they st together on tha
balcony Jaffery lost his head.

It was silly, sentimental, achoolboylah
what you please; but every man's first

declaration of lovo Is pathosMhe senlth
of his passion connoting perhaps the
nadir of his Intelligence, Anyhow tho
declaration was made, without shadow
of mistake.

"But I'm not a free woman; I'm
bound to Adrian."

"You can't be bound to him forever
and ever." . .

"I am. That a why It'a shameful and
dishonorable of you" his blue eyes

and clenched his without all. un- -
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but heedless, she went on
and base and desplcuble of you to

wish to betray him Adrian
"Oh, don't talk drivel. 11 makes me

sick. Leave Adrian alone and listen to
a living inuii." lie shouted, the pent-u- p

Intellectual dlsgustr and sex
out In mad gush. "A

real, live man,' who would walk through
lladea for youl' lie caught her frail
body In his great grasp, and she

like a of wlie caught
dynamo. "My love foi jou has nothing
whatever to do with Adrian. I've been
as loyal to him as one man can be to
another, living and dead. By God, 1
have! Ask Hilary and Barbara. But
want you. I've wanted you since the
first moment 1 set ejes on you. You'e
Ml Inln LlnnH Vr.,,', vnlit
marry me, Adrian or no Adrian."

He bent over her and she met the pas-
sion In hla eyes bravely. She did not
lack courage. her eyes were hard
and her lips were white and her face
was pinched Into marble statuette of
hate. And physical pain, he

"I've waited for ou. I've waited for
you from the moment heurd you were
engaged to the other man. And I'll
on waiting, But. by God!" and, not
knowing what he did, he shook her
backward and forward "I'll not on
waiting forever. You you little bit of
mystery you little of eternity you
you ah.

With a great gesture he released her.
But the poor ogro had not counted on
his strength. Hla unwitting violence
sent her spinning, and she fell, knock-
ing her head against a sofa. He uttered

gasp horror and In an Instant lift-
ed her and laid her on the sofa, and on
hla Knees beside ner, wun remorse over-surgin- g

bis passion, behaved like peni-
tent fool, accusing himself alf the

ever
by the barbarlo male. Dorla, who was
not hurt the least, aat up and pointed
to the door.

"Gol" she oald. "Oo You re nothing
but a brute."

Jaffery rose from his knees and re-
garded her In the hebetudo reaction.

"I suppose I am, Dorla, but It's my
way of loving you."

She pointed. "Go," said tone-lessl- y.

can't turn you out, but If Ad-rai- n

waa allve-h- n! ha! ha!-- - she
laughed, a touch of "How
do you dare, you barren rascal-ho- w do
you dare think oit can take he place

a man like Adrian?"
The whip of her tungue lashed him to

sudden fur'. Ho Picked her up bodily
and held her In spite of struggles, lust
as you or t would hold. oat or

"You tittle fool," said he. "don't you
the between man and

Realisation the tragedy struck him
as a stray bullet might have struck him
on the iloa the head. Ha turned
White.

"All right,'' aald ha la a chanted

voice. "Easy on. I'm not to
hurt you."

He deposited her gently tha sofa
and strode out of the room.

VIII.
It waa Saturday morning. I waa
having peacefully In my

room when Jaffery, after thunderous-
ly demanding admittance, rushed In,
clad In bath gown and slippers, flour-
ishing a letter.

"Read that."
X recognised Llosha'a handwriting, I

read:
"Dear Jaff Chayne:

"As you are my trustee, I guess I
ought to tell you what I'm going
do. I'm golna- - to marry Ras Fendl-hoo- k

I looked up. "But you told me the
man was married already."

"He, Is. Read on."
"We are going to be married

once. We are going to be married at
Havre France. Raa sayr that be-

cause I am a wldo and an Albanian
It would be an awful trouble fofr me to
get married in ungiana, ana i wouia
have to give half my money to
government. But France, owing to
Aiffwn i can gei marriea

flashed dangerously he I any fuss at I don't
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deratand it but Ras has consulted a
lawyer, so It's all right. I suppose
when I am married you won't be my
trustee any 'more. So, dear J aft
Chayne, I must say goodbv and thank
you for all your great kindness to
me. I am sorrv you and Barbara and
Hilary don't like Ras, which hla real
name really Is Krasmus. but you will
when you know him better.

"Yours affectionately,
"LIOSHA PHESCOTT."

We didn't like the bounder; of all
the music hall celebrities In Europe
Has Fendlhook was the least likable
and the irrentest vllllan.

"Of all the Infernal scoundrels!'
cried.

"There's rolna to be trouble." said
Jaffery, and his look signified that It
was he who Intended to cause It.

"But why Havre of all place In the
world?" said 1.

"I suppose It'a the only, one he
knows," replied Jaffery. "lie must
have once gone to Paris by that route,
It's tho cheapest."

"Precisely." said I.
"Good Lordt" cried Jaffery. "Do you

think she's gone off with the fellow
already?" .

"You had better ring up Queen s Gate
and find out."

He rushed from the room. I hastily
finished shaving, while Barbara dis-

coursed to me on the neglect of our
duties with rogard to Ltosnv

Presently Jaffery burst In like a rhi-
noceros.

"She's gone! She went on Thursday.
And this Is Saturday. Fnndihook left
lost Bunday. uviocnuy eno has joinea
him."

We regarded each other In dismay.
"They're in Havre by now," said Par-bar- n

Off we went. We caught the Havre
boat I had an awful night. Jaftery
hunted me out of my berth In the morn-
ing, and we Joined the landing human
sardine pacK. jnuery was nenind me.
I glnncod over my shoulder.

"Tills Is our civilisation," I
said bitterly.

At the sound of my voice a tall wom-
an In the rank five feet deep from us
turned around, and Uosha nd I looked
Into cadi other's eyes.

Jaffery caught sight of her at the
same time and gripped my arm. Her
eyes, traveling from mine to his, flash-
ed Indignant unger Jaffery grasped my
arm."

"There Is the brute waiting for her."
And there on the quay, with a flower

In his buttonhole and a smile on his
fat face, stood Mr Ras Fendlhook. He
mot her nt the foot of th gangway,
and, obviously told at once of our pres-
ence, sought us anxiously with his gaxo:
then with an air of bravado waved his
hat a hard white felt and cried out:
"Cheer O" Wo did not respond. He
prlnnpd at us and Unking his arm
through Llosha'a Joined tho stream of
passengers hurrving across the atonaa
to the customsheds.

"Stop," Jaffery soared.

They turned, aa Indeed did everybody
within earshot. Fendlhook would have
gone on, but liosha very proudly drew
him out of the stream Into clear space
and, prepared for battle, awaited us.
When we had strut-sle- our alow day
down and reached the nuay she ad
vanced a few stepa looking very ter-
rible In her wrath.

"How dare you follow me?"
"Come further awar from tha crowd."

aald Jaffery, and with an Imperious ges
ture ne awept the three of us along me
quay to the stern of the boat, where
only a few Idle sailor men were loung
ing, and a sergeant da vine waa pacing
on his leisurely beat.

"I aald you would make a fool of
yourself one of these day If I didn't
play dragon," he aald, at a sudden
halt "I've coma to play dragon with
a vengeance." Ha marched on Fendl-
hook. "Now you."

"How d'ye do, old cock?" Didn't ex-
pect you here." he said Jauntily.

"Don't be Insolent," replied Jaffery
in a remarkably qulat ton. "You
know very well why I'm here."

"Jaff Chayne" Ltoaha began.
He waved her off. "Take her away,

Hilary."
"Come." aald r. Til tell you all

about It."
"He has got to tell me, not you."
"I certainly don't know why the

devil you're hare." aald Fendlhook,
with audden nastlness.

"I've com to save this lady from a
uiriy DiacKguara.

"How are rou rolnr to do it?"
Jaffery addressed Llosha. "Tou said

In your letter " ,..4, .- - .-- .. ..KA..W MIigu wroio to mm, you orw &wu,,
after all my Instructions?" snarled
Fendlhook.

"You said In your letter you wera
going to marry this man."

"Sure," aald Llosha,
"And are you going to marry this

lady?"
"Certainly."
"Why didn't you marry her In Eng-

land?"
"I told you In my letter," said Llo-

sha. "See here wa don't want any of
your Interference." And ahe planted
herselr by the side of her abductor,
glaring defiance at Jaffery.

Jaffery smiled. "You told her that
because she was a widow and an
Albanian she would find considerable
obstaclea In her way and would for-
feit half her money to the govern-
ment. You lying little skunk."

The vibration In Jaffery's voloe ar-
rested Llosha. She looked awlftly at
Fendlhook.

"Waan't It true what you told pier
"Of course not." Interposed. You

were as free to marry In England as
Mrs. Consldine."

She paid no attention to me.
"Wasn't It true?" she repeated,
Fendlhook laughed In vulgar bluster.

"You didn't take all that rot seriously,
you silly cuckoo?"

Llosha drew a etep away from him
and regarded him wonderingly. For the
first time doubt aa to his straight-dealin- g

rose In her candid mind.
"She did." aald Jaffery. "Bha also

took seriously your promises to marry
her In France."

"Well, ain't I going to marry her
"No." aald Jaffery. "You can't"
"Who says I can't?"
"I do. You've got a wife already and

three children."
"l'e divorced her."
"You haven't You've deaerted her.

which isn't the same thing. I've found
out all about you. You shouldn't be
such a famoua character."

I.lonha stood speechless, for a moment,
quivering all over, her eyes burning.

lie a marriea aireauy " miu."Certainly. He decoyed you here just
to seduce you."

Llosha made a suddden spring, like a
tigress, and had It not been for Jaffery's
Intervening boom of an arm, her arma
would have been around Fendlhook'a
throat.

"Steady now." growled Jaffery. con-
trolling her with his Iron strength.
Fendlhook. who had started bark with
an oath, grew aa white a sa aheet. I
tapped him on the arm.

"You had better hook It." said I. "And
keep out of her way If you don't want
a knife stuck Into you. "Yes." I added,
meeting a scared look, "you've been
playing with the wrong kind ot a
woman. You had better stick to the
sort you're accustomed to.'

"Thank you for those kind words."
said he. "I will."

"It would be wise also to Keep out ot
the way of Jaffery Chayne. With my
own eyes I've seen him pick up a man
he didn't like and" I make an expres-
sive gesture "throw him clean away."

"Right O!" said he.
He nodded, winked Impudently, and

walked away.
I rejoined Jaffery and Uosha. He still

held her wrists; but she stood unresist-
ing, tense, and rigid, with averted head,
looking sldewlse down. Her lip quiv-
ered, ner bosom heaved. Jaffrey had
mastered her fury, but now we had to
deal with her shame and humiliation.

"Let her go!" I whispered.
Jaffrey freed her. 8he rubbed her

wrists mechanically, without moving
her head. I wished Barbara had been
there; she would have known exactly
what to do.

"What's the program now?" I asked
Jaffery.

'Hotel," said he. 'This poor girl will

want a reat. Besides, we'll hava'tastay the night."
An ordinary woman would have draws

down the motor veil which ahe wor
cocked up on her traveling hat; bwt
Llosha, grandly unconcerned with suoh
vanities, ahowed her young shame-stricke- n

face to all the world. I felt la
tensely sorry for her. She realised now
Worn what a blatant acoundrel she had
been aaved; but ahe atlll bitterly re-
sented our Intervention. "I felt aa if X
waa stripped naked walking between
them" that waa her primitive account
later of her state of mind.

it was that aame day that wa raa
Into Jaffery'a old tramp steamship com-
rade. Cantaln Nnatwfn. off tomorrow
from Havre to Mosamblque. We all
dined together and that ia how Jaffery
and the indomitable Llosha auddenly
found themselves and each other, to sail
off the next day literally "before tha
mast" on tha wildest adventure, surely,
that eve befell a woman, aa you ahaaagree preaently. Jaffery gave me thakey to his rooms and full powers tarepresent him in hla affairs with dvl-llxatl-

(To be continued next Saturday)

BIRNEY WILL LEAVES
ESTATE TO WIDOW

Lawyer Who Died on Golf Linki
Makes Her Solo Beneficiary.

Tha entire aetata of Arthur A. Blmaf,
whose death occurred while he waa
playing golf at the Washington Coua- -
try Club. Labor Day, waa left to hla
wife, Helen T. Blrney.

The will, dated June W. 110. waa filed
for probate yesterday afternoon at the
office of the registrar of wills.

Mr. Blrney, In one paragraph of tha
will, advised his wife to "make provis-
ion for the children In such proportion
aa ahe shall think right"

The testator also declared that should
any of hla children be indebted to him,
the amounts are to go to them aa be-
quests.

Mra. Blrney Is made the executor to
serve under a small bond.

Police Hold Man Who Was
"Pursued as German Spy"

A man who aald he was William
Groba, twenty-tw- o years old. of Chicago,
appealed to Crossing Policeman O'Oon-nel- l,

at North Capitol street and Mas-
sachusetts avenue northwest yesterday
evening to protect him from a party of
colored men, who, he told the policeman,
had taken him for a German spy and
were following him.

Groba waa taken to the Sixth preclact
charged with Insanity, and later re-
moved to Washington Asylum Hospital.
The police aay he had more than 1800 n
his pockets.

Waterways Delegates
To See Ships Maneuver

Secretary of the Navy Daniels has
given orders for a program of naval
maneuvers In connection with the
annual convention In Philadelphia.
September 15, of the Atlantic Datper
Waterways Association.

One of the features of tha navalprogram will be an exhibition of
submerging by all the submarines of
the fourth submarine division, fee-reta- ry

Daniels alao haa given per-
mission for the use of the torpedo
boat Barney, to give the waiirway
delegates a Delaware river trtp.

America's Oldest Co-e- d

Will Enter California
COLl'MBUB. Ohio. Sept.. America's

oldest co-e- formerly a student at Ohio
State University here, will enter the
University of California this fall, ahe
announced today.

She Is Amy D. Winshlp. elghty-flr- e.

Mrs. Winshlp started her eductatlon in
a log school In Illinois In IM. She at-

tracted much attention at Ohio State
by attending classes with students six-
ty years her Junior. Last year ahe at-

tended Wisconsin University.

Mrs. Young Is Awarded
$45 a Month Alimony

Elma C. Young was awarded 141 a
month temporary alimony from her
husband. King H. Young, chief clerk
In the Bureau of Mlneo, today In an
order signed by Justice Slddons.

Mrs. Young seeks a limited divorce
on the grounds of alleged cruelty.
Stie asks for the custody of their
child Attorney W. A. Coombe repre-
sents the plaintiff, while Young (a
defended by Attorney P. H. Marshall.
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